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To (lander Muficke any more then once. 
; Prince, It is the witneffe {till of cxcellencic, 
To puc a ftrangc face on his owncperfc&ion, 
1 pray thee fin g, and ler mc woe no more. 
^ Balth, BccaufcyQuulkcofwooingJ wilifing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fuit, 
To her he thinkes not w orthy , yet he woocs 3 
Yet will he fweare he loues I 

Prince. Nay pray thee come, 
Or ifthou wilt hold longer argument, 
Doe it in notes* 

Balth Note this before my no res 3 
Thsrcsnot a note of mine that's worth the noting. 

Prince. Why thefe are very crotchet! that hefpeaky, 
Note notes forfooth,and nothing. 

Bene* Now diuine aire, now is hts foule rauifln, is it 
not ftrangc that fbcepes gutsfhouid hale foules out of 
mens bodies > well, a home for my money when all's 
done. 

The Song. 

Sigh m more Ludks^fgh no more, 
Men were dtcemers ener^ 
One foot* in Se* t and one on jhore , 
Ti one thing cenfimt ncusr r 
Then (Sgh not fo , bm let them got $ 
And be you blithe and bonnie, 
Cmuming all your founds of woe 7 
Into hey nony nony* 

Sing hp more ditties t fing ho mos 9 
Of dumps fo duUmdhettm , 
The frmd of men were emrfo^ 
Since Jummtrfirfi wm le#uj t 
Thenfgb not fo t &c. 

Prince, By my troth a good fong, 
Balth. And an ill hnger 3 my Lord, 
Prince, Ha^oo, no faith, thou fingft well enoughfor a 
fliift, 

Ben. And he had been a dog that Should hauehowld 
thus , they would hsuehang'd him, and I pray God his 
bad voy ce bode no mifchiefc , I had as liefchaue heard 
the night-raucn 3 come what plague could haue come af* 
tcr it. 

Prince, Yea marry, doft rhou heare Tfaltkafiir ? I pray 
thee get vs forae excellent mufick : for to morrow night 
we would haue it at the Lady Heroes chamber window. 

Balth* The belli can,rny Lord* Exit Bahbdfor. , 

prince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leon/tto t what 
was it you told mc of to day 3 that your Niece Hextrice 
was in loue wi th fignior Benedkke ?, 

CU* O I, ftalke on, ftalke on,the foule fits. I did tie- 
uer thinke that Lady would haue loucdanyman. 

Leon. No.nor I ncither^buE moft wonderfii! 3 thatfhc j 
jftiould fodote on Signior Benedtckg^ whornfhec hath in 
all oatward bchauiours fecmcd euer to abhorrc. 

Bent* Is t pofliblc i fits the windc in that corner > 

Leo. By my trOch my Lord, 1 cannot tell what to 
thinke of it, but that fhe loues him with an imaged affc- \ 
ftion, it is paft the infinite of thought. 

Prince* May be ffie doth but counterfeit* 

Cland, Fait h like enough. 

Leon* O God ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counter- 
feit of paffion 7 came fo neere the life of pafHon as flic dif- 
couers it. 


ftjWtfc Why what effeffe of paffion (hz^K^ 
CUnd. Baire the hooke well, this Bfli will * 
Lem, What eficfe my Lord ? fcee will fit y * h 
heard my daughter tdl you how. ' *"> 

Clan, She did indeed. 

Prift, How, how I pray you? you amaze me Tub-., 
hauethonghrher fpirit hadbeem finuincible £ S 
affaulcs of affeftion, h m * 

Leo. I would hauefworne it had, my Lord eft, P ,i n 

Ben*. I fhould thinke this a gull, but that the whV 
bearded fellow fpeakes it ; knaueiv cannot fob 
himfelfe in fuchreucrence. " ^ 

CUwl He hath cane th^nfeaion^Qldityp^ 
Prwce. Hath fhec mad« her affeaion known'to2} P „ 
dtcke i enh 

Leomto. No, and fwcarcs (he ncuer vvjIL thaVs I 
torment. ^ 

Ctaxd, Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faics : ft | 
h faiesfhe,that haue fo oft encountred him withfeoj 
write to him that I loue him ? 1 

Leo. Thisfaies ftice now when flieeis beginning. 
; wrue to him, tor fheell be vp twenty times a night L 
vheic will (he fit in her imocke, till flhc haue writ aiW 
of pa per : my daughter tells vs all. 

dmh Now you talke of a fliect of paper,I remember 
a pretty ieft your daughter told vs of + 

L *°»* O when fhc had writ it, & was reading h m 
&e found Benedkhg zw&Tieatrtce be t weene the fncetc. ' 

Ctati* That. 

Ltm. O foe tore the letter into a Eh oufandhalfpcnw 
raildathcr lelf^hac Ihe ftiould befoimmodefrto writ^ 
to one that fhee knew would flout her : I meafurehin/ 
faics flie^ by my owne fpj'rit,forI flipuld jSout him if hee 
writ to m'ee s y ca though I loue him 7 I fiiould* 

CUu. Then downc vpon her knees flie falls, wcepo } 
fobs t bcatcs her heart, r carts her hayrc^raics, curfts Q 
fwect Bemdicke^Qod giue mcpatience. 

t&ch. She doth indeed, my daughter faics fa, and the 
eictafichath fo much ouerborne her, thac my daughterii 
fomtime afeard ihe will doe a defperate out-rage taher 
felfe,it is very true. 

Prixt. It were good that Bmedicke knew of it by foni{ 
other, if fhc will not difcouer it. 

tlrn. To what end i he woul d but make a fport ofit, 
and torment the poorc Lady worfc, 

Vrin* And he (hould, it were an almes to hang him, 
lTiec's an ex eellent fwcet Lady, and(out of all fuipitioflj 
flie is vcrtuou*. 

Clmdio, And £he is exceeding wife. 
Prime. In cuery thingjbut iulouing Bewdk\e* 
Leon. Omy Lord,wifedome and blond combating in 
fo tenders bodyj we haue ten proofes to onc^thatblMc! 
hath the viftory, I am forty for her, as I haue iuft caufc # 
being her Vnclc,and her Guardian* 

Pr/fffr, I would fhee had btftowed this dotage en 
mce f I wduld haue daft all other rcfpefts»and made her 
halfe my felfe : I pray yo u tell Benedkke of it f and Hears 
what he will fay # 

Leon. Were it jjood thinke you ? 
Qm. Hero thinkes furely ffic wil die/or flie faies (Kt 
willdic, ifhee loue her not, and fhee will die creft« 
make her loue knowne, and (he will die if hee vvooe hctj 
rather than fheewUl bate one breath ©f her accuflo^ci 
croffencfle, 

Prin* She doth well, if ike fliould make tender of her 

loUC, 
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— -^^^offiblc hee'J fcorne it,for the manias you 
S all) hath a contemptible fpirit. 
CU*> He is a very proper man. 
Vrtn He hath indeed a good outward happmes. 

rfcH 'F° re God ' and in m y minde very w ' ft " 
?ri>t. He doth indeed fliew lorne iparkes that are like 

e managing of 
er hee auoydec 
^Tcm with great difcrction , or yndcrtakes them with a 
rtriftianJikefcare. 

left* ^ hee doefcare God,amuR necefianlie keepe 
eace ifheebreake the peace, hee ought to enter into a 
Larrcll with feare and trembling. 

frm And fo will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
hovvfocucritfeemes not in him,by fome large ieafts hee 
rtill make: well, I am lorry for your niece, fhaHwe goe 
fee Benedick! t and tell him of her loue, 

Ctdud. Neuer cell him, my Lord, let her weare it out 
with good coun fell. 

hem. Nay that** impoffible^flie may weare her heart 
outfirft, 

ftin* Wcll^c will heare further of it by your daugh- 
ter let it coole the while f I loue Benedkke well, and I 
could wifh he would modeftly examine himfelfcj to fee 
how much he isvnwortbyto hauefo good a Lady p 
Lem* My Lord,w!ll you walke?dinner is ready. 
CUu. If he do not doat on her vpon this,I wil neuer 
crufimyexpeftation, 

Pm. Let there be the fame Net fpread for her s and 
thatmuftyour daughter and her gentlewoman carry; 
the fport will be^when they hold one an opinion of ano- 
ther* dotage^nd no fuch matter, that's the Scene that I 
would fce.which will be naecrcly a dunibc fhew : let ts 
fend her to call him into dinner. Exeunt* 
Bene, This can be no tricke 3 the eonferencewasfadly 
borne, they haoe the truth of this from Hero r they fecme 
topiuietheLady: it fccmci her affe£lions haue the full 
bent : loue mc? why it muft be requited : I heare how I 
am cenfut'd, they fay I will bear c my felfe proud ly, if I 
pcrceiuethe loue come from her : they fay too, that fhe 
Will rather die thangiue any figneof 3rTe£tion: I did nc- 
uer thinke to marry, I muft not feeme proud, happy arc 
they that heare their detra ft ions , and can put them to 
mending : they fay the Lady is fiire, 'tis a truth , I can 
bearcEhem witneffe : and vertuous, tis fo y I cannot rc- 
ptooue'it, and wife, but for louing mc, by my troth it is 
no addition to her witte, nor no great argument of her 
folly; for I wil be horribly jn loue with herj may chance 
haue fome odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken 
onmeCj becaufelhaueraird fo long againft marriage : 
bu t doth not the appetite alter i a man loues the meat in 
his youth, that he cannot indure in his age, Shall quips 
and fentences, and thefe paper bullets of the braine awe 
aman from the careere of his humour ? No, the world 
muftbepeopled. WhenI faid I would dieabateheler,! 
did not think I fliould line tilll were maried,here comes 
Bmrkeiby thisday,mee J safaire Lady,! doc fpie fome 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

dinnef my ^ 1 * m fent t0 bid y OU tomc In to 

V^e BeMtrice, I thankeyou for your painei. 


"Beat. I cooke no morepaines forthofe thankes^hen 
you take paines tothanke Ktie,ifit Had boen painefulljl 
would oothaiie come* 

Bene, You take pleafure then In the mciTage. 

Beat, Yea iuft fomiich &i you may take vpon a kniucs 
point,and choake a daw withall t you haue no ftohiaekc 
fignior, fare you well. £xit t 

Bene. Ha } againft my will I aril fent to bid you come 
into dinner: there's a double meaning in that : I tooke 
no more paines for thofe thankes then you tooke paines 
to thanke me, that's as much as to fay 3 any paines that I 
take for you is as eafie as thankes : if I do not take piety 
of her I am a villainy if I doc not loue her I am a lew 9 I 
will goe get herpifture. Exit* 


Enter Her? And two gentlemen y Marg4ret > mid FrfuU, 

Hero. Good UtfargAret runne thee to the parlour, 
There fhalt thou finde my Cofin Beatrice^ 
Proposing wirh the Prince and Ckv.Aio^ 
Whifper her care, and rell her I and PrfnU, 
Walke in the Orchard T and our whole difcourfe 
Is all of hctj lay that thou ouer-heardft vs 7 
And bid her ftcale into the pleached bower, 
Where hony-fucklcs ripened by the funnc , 
Forbid the funne to enter : like fauo u rites 
Madeproud by Princes,that aduance their pride , 
Againft that powerthat bred it.chere will fhc hide her 
To liften our purpofe, this is thy office } 
Beare thee well in it, and kaue vs alone. 

Ttfarg. lie make her come I warrant you prefemly. 
Hero. Now Vrfuk^ when Bmrke doth come, 
As we do trace this alley vp and downc, 
Our talke muft onely be of Benedkke , 
When I doe name btmjlet it be thy pair, 
Topraife him morc then euer man djd merit c 
My talke to thee mutt be how Benedkke 
IsfickeinlouewichB^mf.f : of this matter 9 
Is little Cnpids crafty arrow made , 
That onely wound* by heare-fayrno w begin, 

Enter Beatrice. 
For look e where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the grounds to heare our conference. 

Vrf Thepleafant'ft angling is to fee the fifh 
Cut with her golden ores rhe bluer ftreame. 
And greedily deuoure rhe treacherous baite ; 
So angle we for Bmrke, who euen now, 
Is couched in the wood-bine cou enure, 
Fearc you not my part of the Dialogue. 

HmThen go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing, 
Ofthefalfe fwcete baite that we Jay for it ; 
No truely^^ftie is too difdainfull, 
I know her fptrits are as coy and wiide, 
As Haggcrds of the rocke, 

Vrfula 9 But areyou fure, 
That Benedtcke loues Beatrice fo intirely ? 

Her. So faics the Prince,and my new troihed Lord. 
Vrf And did they bid you tell her ofit,Madam i 
Her, They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
But I perfwaded thcm;rf they lotfd Benedkke, 
* To 


